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THE PLEASANT 


H e 
1 OF A 


JACK HORNER, 


CHAP, I. 


'Of Jack's Birth and Education, 


[ACK Horner was a pretty Jad, 
Near London he did dwell, 

His father's heart he made full gal, 
His mother lov'd him well: 

She oft ſet him on her lap, 
To turn him dry beneath, 

And fed him with [\weert ſugar PaPs 
Bernat he had no teeth, 
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While little Jack wes ſweet and young, PET] 
If he by chance ſhoul cry, | 
His mother pretty ſonncts lung, | 
With Lul la ba- by; 14 
With ſuch a dainty curious tone, ( 
He ſung as well as ſhe. 1 
A p:etty boy of curious wit, | > 
All people-fpuke ls; prall A 
And in he er edel het, | | 
In Chriſtmas holy-days : 
When friendly they did together meet, 
To pals away the time, 
Why litIe Jack was Tire to eat 
His Chriſtmas pye in rhyme. 
And ſaid ** Jack Honcr, in the corner, 
«© Eats good Chtiſtmas pye. | | 
% With his thumbs pulls out the plumbs \ 
& And ſauid good boy am J.“ — 
Theſe preuy verſes which he Rade, yy } 
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Upon his Chriſtmas chear, © 4 
Did gain him love, as it is ſaid, f 

Of all bath far and near, | "of 
The laſſ%'wyd'his & mpany, ff - 7 

Each day fiſt Were thin other; T 
They knew right welPthat he wonk&be 

A man befcfe kjs-mehir;” i 
He grew, they fav, at any 7 5 4 

Both proper fraghe ad trim; | 4 
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| | 80 that young Nancy, Sue and Kate, 
' Were all in love with him. 
Happy was ſhe that could enjoy, 
From hin one kind embrace, 
{ Though once ho-was a little boy, 
v3 Tei now he grows apace. 
( Thus few was like him far and nigh, 
> When be to age was eome, 
As he was thirteen inches high, 
A giant to Tom Thumb. 
Wen eier he took his {word in hand, 
He made bis foes to bleed, 
As you at large may underſtand, 
A Who ſhall chis tory read, 


neben 
83 CHAP, II. 


8 1 How he frighted the poor T aylor for cab- 
'/ -  baginy cloth out of his livery-coat. 


' f ACK being twonty years ol age, 

«4 Liv'd wi.h.a worthy, knight,” 
In manner of a pretty page, 

To. yield him much delight. 

The knight right gegerous and free, 
| Did for the taylor ſend, | 
Io make young Jack a livery.. 
(7 - So mych hen was his od, 
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But yet the taylor he was loath _ 
To quit his thieviſh trade. 
The knaviſh taylor was to blame, 
A cunning, crafty wag, 
He pincn'e as mnch out of the fame, 
As made a marble bag. 
The coat was Ipod, when it was made 
It came not to his knee, 
Jack in a raging paſſion laid, 
l' be reveng d on thee. 
This Taylor was a ſingle man, 
Who lived in the town, 
Quoth Jack I am reſolv'd anon 
For to affright this clown. 
The knight he having kilFd a goat, 
Whole ſkin was ful] as black, 
I do declare, as any ſtor, _ 
This project pleaſed Jack. 
He wrapp'd it round him like a gown, 
At twelve o'clock at night, 
And then he rambled down the town, 
This Taylor to aftright, 
He thro' a window did adyance, 
Near to the Taylor's bed, 


And round the room did ſkip and dance 


Wich horns upon his head. 

He growl'd and grumbl'd like a bear, 
He did the antick play, 

The frighted Taylor then did ſtare 

And trembied as he lay. 
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Ne ſaw the horns hang o'er his brow, 
His body ſhort and thick, 

The taylor ſaid, ſpeak, who art thou ? 
Quoth Jack, thy friend Old Nick, 

Thou haſt obſerved my orders well, 
I find in each degree, 

And therefore in my gloomy cell, 
] have a place for thee. | 

For you have been a thief indeed, 
F ſuch a taylor lack, 

So do make haſte and come wich (peed, 
PII take thee on my back. 

Sweet, Mr. Devil, then he cry d, 
O Pardon me, I pray, | 

I can't, nor wort, he then repli'd, 
Make haſte and come away. 


|- The Taylor naked to the ſkin, 


His bed he did refrain, | 
And down the ſtairs thro' thick and thin, 
He ran with might and main. 
Jack Horner followed him awhile, 
Yet left him at the Jaſt, 


And to himſelf did laugh and ſmile, 


To think of what had paſt: 1 


And threw it in 3 u Fe 
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How he lee their 1 who broke 
his head with the ladale, for * | 


a ſop in the dripping-pan y 


Nother pleaſant prank he aA, 
Upon a holliday; 


Upon his maſter's {eryane maid, | 
It was a bloody fray. = 
Now ſhe-wss luſty Joan by name, © | 
Alſo their conſtantcook;, - AP: 
And when he tothe Kichen camt, 
She would him ovαfrloux. 2 
And oftentimes would play ber part 4 1 
And call him. eree ping r. \ 
This vex'd Jack Horner to: the: heat, 8 
He could i ot bear with her. | 
Upon a certain day yonag Jubn ob by, 
4 ſlice of bread did take, 1187 2 - 


1 hat he aſſo J 
So ſoon asſhe-: Beds 4 did e, C 


Ir put herin a 
And with her baſting [addle-ſhe, 
Jack Horner did engage 


phe gave him raps upon the crown, 
So hard and eke ſo faſt, 


That be at length did tumble down, 
And gaping lay at laſt. 


1 
Altho' he did at firſt retreat, 


He ſoon return'd again. 
For ſt-nding ſtout upon his feet, 
He tought with miypht aud main, 


lle was but rhirteer inches high, 


And ſhe ful! Eve tines more, 
Jet by his inge uity. 
He brought her to the floor; 
For uncerneaih her coats he got, 
Wherc he did ſtraightway fcize 
VW itt boch his hands her beauty ſpot, 
And bit her hy the knees, 
His :eeth were ſharp, ſo that ſhe bled, 
He wou.d not heed hercrics, 

So that ſhe piſt upon his head, 
And put out both his eyes. 

But ſtill jack Horrer kept his hald, 
And woul:! pot set ler go. 

There did the roar, nay rave and ſcold 
Bu: could not firike 2 blow. 

She call'd on Robin, Ralph, and Ben, 
But none did hear the ads; | 

At ievgth ſhe tumbled down, and then 
He bit her by the a--ſe; 

So crucl hard it made her roar, 
She cry*1, let me alone, 

And | will ne*er offend thee more, 
Jack while my name is Joan. 


Well then, quoth Jack, if it be ſo 


That you'll not me offend, 


i 
1 will this minute let you go, 
And chus the fray did end. 


e nens 
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Jlow he met with an old Hermit, who for a 


bottle of ale, gave him an inviſible coat 
and a pair of enchanted pipes, 


1 a pleaſant holiday, 
Jack going to the fair, 
And as he pals'd along the way, 
He law a wonder there, 
An aged mau fat in a cave 
Who could not ſtand or go, 
Ilis head bore bloſſoms of the gr ave, 
And locks as white as ſnow, _ 
Strange hollow eyes and wrinkled brow, 
His noſe and chin did meet, | 
To him Jack Horner made a bow, 
Wich words moſt foft and ſweet, 
He called John and thus did ſay, 
Come tkither lad to me, : 
And if thou oft me well obey, 
Rewarded thon ſhalt be, 
Bring me a fairing {rom the town, 
At thy own proper coſt, 
A jug of nappy liquor brown, 
Thy labour fhan't be loft, 
J:ick made the hermit this reply, 
Who then fat in his cell, 
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What you requeſt ÞIl not deny, 
And ſo old dad farewell, 

At night he being ſtout and ſtrong, 
The hermit he'd not fail, 

But at his back he lugg'd along, 
A luſty jug of ale, 

When when the hermit he beheld, 
I: pleas'd him to the heart, 

Out of the ſame a cup he fill'd, 
And ſaid before we part, 

I have a pipe which II beſtow 
Upon you never doubt, 

Whoever hears it when you blow 
Shall danee ana ſkip about: 

They ſha'nt be able to ſtand ſtill, 

| __  Whileyoun the mulic play 
But after you o'er dale and hill, 
1 hey all ſhall dance the hay. 

I have a coat for tliee likewile, 
[[nviſible I mean] | 

The which ſhall ſo bedim their eyes, 

That thou ſhalt not be ſeen. 

If you ſho'"ld with an hundred meet, 
when thus you pals along, 

Tho” in the very open ſtreet, 
Not one of all the throng, 

Shall ever ſee you in the leaſt, 
But hear the muſic found, | | 

And worder that both man and heaſt, 
Is forc'd to dance around, 


1 
Tack took the coat and baꝑ pi pes too, 
And thankgully did fay, 


O father I will call on you, 
D When e'cr I'come this way. 
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How he cauſed ſix fidlers and fix pedlars to 


to dance through hedyes and witches after | 

his pipes, till the broke all their glaſſes and 4 
| crowds ; 
Ip A 
'HIS pipe and coat he having got, 3 


He home then trudg'd with ſpeed, 

At length it was his happy lot, 
To creſs a plealant mead 

Where he (1x fidicrs did eſpy, f 

A coming ſrom the fur, 

| Uuder their coats crowds by their ſides, 
And many others there, 

Amongſt tic reſt ſix jolly blades, 
After thele crowders came, 

Who on their ſhoulders wy 'd crates, 
With plafles in the lame 

Jack preſently his coat put on, 

Which fercen'd him from their fight, 

And fzid, I] do the beſt I can, 

To plague them all this night! 


6 + 
ME A 4 
a yo 


4 


L 

5 
"*S 
4 
*N 
* 


—2——zC wa _— — 3 _4 WT” 
9 


- 
en 


2 
2 


. 


838222 


Trot ˙— ˙  DBenrhnned ns oo 


x A 4 


> 


' "= 
24 6 a ” » x , 1 a 
KI — ö LS 


[4 


„ 


For crowders they are rogues I know, 
And crades-men they are worle ; 

They cozen all where e'er they go, 
And pick cach laſs's purſe. 

His pipe he then began to play, . 
The crowdets (traight to dance, 

The crades-men too aFfalt as they, 
Did caper, ſkip, and prance. 

Still Jack piay'd up a merry train, 
Both pleaſant, loud and ſhrill ; 

So that they vanc'd and jump'd amain, 
The“ much againſt ther will, 


They cry d this is enchan ed ground, 


For way, no ſoul we ce, 

An yet a pleaſant found, 
Mikes ns dance vehemently. 

Jack Horner laugh'd, and piping went, 
Straight down into a hollow, 


Thele hvir-brain'd dancers by confent, 


1 hey after him did follow. 
He led them ali thro' bogs and ſloughs, 
Nay, likewiſe ponds and ditches, 
And in the thorny briar- bows, 
Poor rogues they tore their breeches. 


Each Gate loit. or tore his cloak, 


But yet what follow'd after, 

The crowds were crack'd and gleſſes broke 
This was a woeful ſlabghter. 

At length it being ſome what late, 
Jack cid his piping leave, 


1 


They ceas'd and ſaw their dirty ſtate, 
Which made them ſigh and grieve. 

This is, ſaid ſome, od nick I know, 
The author of this evil, 

The otherscry'd, if it be ſo, 
I- is a merry devil. | 

So Jack lauyh'd and went his way, 
And leſt them in deſpair, 

So that ever ſince that very day, 
The crowders came not there. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Jacks kindneſs to his friend the innkeeper, 
whole debis he paid off, 


N honeſt man an inkkeeper, 

And friend to little Jack, 
Who was, alas! in debt ſo far, 

That he was like to crack. 
Thi man he had a handſome wife, 
Sweet, fair, and youthful too, 
A quaker lov'd her as his life, 
And this Jack Horner knew. 
This quaker was a ſquire born, 
Who did in wealth abound, | 
Says Jack I'll catch him in the corn, 

Then put him in the pound. 
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Firſt to the inn-keeper I'll go, 
And when I do him find, 
He ſoon ſhall underſtand and know, 
I will be truly kind, | 
He met him in a narrow lane, 
And ſaid my friend goo.) morrow, 
The Innkeeper reply'd again, 
My heart is filled with ſorrow ; 


> Two hundred pounds | am in debt, 


A hich ſhould be paid next week, 
It makes me figh, lament, atid tret, 
Hiving the coin to ſeck. | 
Qvoth J].ck, if you'll be ruled by me, 
l' put you in a way | 
How you youtſelf from debt may free, 
And all that money pay, 
; Nay, that is joyful news he cry'd, 
: Thou art a friend indeed, 
Thy wit {hail ſtand my preſcnt guide, 
75 For never was more need. 
Go tell thy loving wife fays he, 
Thy joy and heart's delight, 


That thou muſt ride miles forty- three, 


And fhant come home this night, 
So mind the counſel that I give, 
Be not a wit afraid, | 
For why, I tell you as I live, 

3 Yourdebts ſhall ſoon be paid. | 
Mount the bay nag, and take thy leave, , 
WW ritifour warm morning gown,  ,. 


1 4 


And lodge within the hollow oak, 
A mile out of the town, 
There muy vou ſleep in ſweet content, 
Al: night then take vour reſt, 
Then leave it to my management, 
Then Sir a pleaſant jeſt; 
Next morning, you ſhaſi then behold 
The like ne'er ſeen before, 
Which ſhall produce a ſum of gold, 
Nay likewiſe filycr-ſtore. 
The inn-keeper laid honeſt Jack, 
Since you this promile make, 
Believe me, as | am a man 
I wilt thy counſel rake, 
Unto his wife in haſte he went, 
And told her he mutt go 
A journey, ſaying, be content, 
For why it muſt be ſo. 
She {eemingly began to weep, - 
And with ſad ſighs replied 
You know alas, I cannot ſleep, 
Without you by my fide. 
Said he kind wife do not repine, 
Why ſhould yon ſigh and grieve, 
I go but io a friend of mine 
Some money to receive. 
This ſaid, with woman's fond deceit, - 
She ſtraightway ccaled to mourn, 
And gave him twenty kiſſes ſweet, 
M thing his {weet return, 
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CH AP. VII. 


How Jack put a trick upon the the innkeep- 
er's Wife, a Quaker, and their ſervant I 
Sue; by which the innkecper got two ; 
hundred pounds. 


NY ſoon as he was out of fight, 

She to the quaker ſent, 

And ordered him to come at night 
And have his hearts content; 

They might be merry, ſport and play, 
Her hus band was from home, 

The Quaker ſaid, by yea and nay, | 

Iwill not fail to come. 7 

A ſucking pip, and capon too, | 
For him ſhe did prepare, 

Fer why, alas! ſull well ſhe knew 

He lov'd ſuch dainty fare. 

Now juſt about the cloſe of day, 
They did to ſupper fall, 

Now Jack was there as well as they, 
And walk'd about the hall. 

He did her fond behavieur note, 
As ſhe on her friend did lean, 

Jack having bis enchanted coat, 
He was not to be ſeen. 

He perfectly did hear and ſee. 

low they did toy and play, 

Thought be I will revenged be 
Before the break of day. 
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Her ſervant maid ſhe went to bed 
When it grew ſomewhat late, 
This done, he friend ſhe likewiſe led, 
Up to her chamber ſtraight, 


| Where he did ſoon flip off his cloaths, 


Entire toher ſhirr, 

And into bed with her he goes, 
Concluding this no hurt. 

Jack in the chamber cid abide, 
'Till it was almoſt day, 

When coming near the curtain's fide, 
He heard the quaker ſay, 


I hat he had now a need to pHs, 


And to the pot mult go: 

Thou; ht go do rejoice at this, 
A pleatant joke I' ſhew, 

The qusker thinking httle harm, 
Unto the pot he came, 

While Jack having a cunning charm, 
He locks him to the fame, 

The goa. wife often to him cries, 
Why firs thou in the cold, - 
The por ſa ſticks between my thighs, 

cannot quit my hold, 
Quoth ſhe, is the man grown fool, 

And flraight to him the got, 
And laid one hand ugon his tool, 

The other on the pot. 
There dd ſhe tog and pull amain, 

In hopes: to ſet him free, 


L439" 3 
Yet all her labour was in vain, 
She {tuck as faſt as he. 
They being both in lad diſtreſs, 
They for the maic did knock, 
Who ncver ſtood herſelf to dreſs; 
But came up in her ſmock. 

The fight ſhe law was a ſurprize. 
She laughing tans and lingers, 
Clapping her hauds before her eyes, 
And peeps between her fingers. 

You ſaucy {lat then cries the dame, 

Come help me from the pot, 
The damſel ſaid I bluſh for ſhame, 
To ſee what he has got. 

What has he got, you lancy fow ? 
Why do you ſtand and prate ? , 
Come hither ſoon and help us now, 

Or faith VII break your pate. 
Becaule her miſtreſs thenld be pleas'd 
She ſtrove. to ſet them free; 
But inſtantly herſe f was iz d, 
So there they ſtuck all three, 
It being now Hear break of day, 
And they all linked faſt, 
Jacbe on ins pipes hegan to play, 
Sodown the ſtairs he pals'd, 
The quaker, miſtreſs and the maid, 
When they they the pipe did kcar, 
Did capet to the tune he play d, 
So aſter him oid licer, 


L 0 
Into the ſtrect they all advanc'd 
Naked (ave lmock and ſhirt, 
Like morice- dancers did they prance, 
Up to the knees in dirt, 
They caper'd high, the piſs did fly 
Over ite'r heads and ears, ; 
And then it run down violenily, 
Like drops of briniſli tears. 
The Quaker ſaid, by yea and nay, 
We are bewitch'd all three, 
I hear a pair of bagpipes play, 
Yet no one can 1 ſee. | 
He brought them to the very oak, 
Whe: e the inn-keeper lay, 
And for a while Jack di | not ſpeak, 
But on Lis pipe did play. 
The good man in the hollow tree, 
lmmediately peep'd out, 
His neighhour, wife and maid to fee 
All dance and jump about. 
Who's here? mv kind and loving wife! 
Likewiſe my maid young Sue, 
My quaking neighbour too, 'ods* life, 
A jovi:] whoring crew. 
Jack broke the charm, and then the pot 
Soon loolen'd fron) their hands, 
And they were likewiſe recking hot 
With ſkipping o'er the lands 
The inn-kceper ſaid, note it well, 
II geld you c'er you go, 


inn 


The quaker on his knees he fell, 
And cry'd fome pity ſhew, 

My precious nutmegs do not wound, 
For fear ] ſhould not live; 

Fil pay you {own one hundred pounds, 
It you will me forgive. 

No, no, ſays Jick, we will have two, 
In lawful ready gold, 

Or elle we will not pardon you, 
We nave you feſt it; ho'd, 

I'll freely give thee thy demand; 
But yet take care I pray, 

The wicked docs not underſtand 
That 1 have gone aflray. 

No, no, he cri'd, and home they went, 
And did the gold receive, 

The inn-k2eper was well content, 
He had no cauſe 10 grieve. 

Then did he lead a happy life, 
He neither toils nor ſrets. 

But thinks Jack Horner and his wife 

For paying of his debts, 


CHAP, VIII. 


How Jack ſew a Giant, and by which 
means he married a Knight's daughter. 


Giant huge, Jack Horner kill” l, 
One Galliganrus, ftonr. 


As large as ever man beheld, 
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As large as cver man bcheld, 
In all the worl'.1 throughout, 

For this giant conid with eaſe, 
Step ninety foot in length; 

Up by ihe roots be puli'd oak trees, 
So mighty was ſus ſtrength. 

His jaws they opened lice two gates, 
His beard hung down like wire, 

Ilis eyes vere like two pewter plates, 
He breathed ſmoke and fire. 

'T was ſaid that he deftroy'd as much, 
As ten ſcore men couid eat, 

So that the people they did grudge 
Him every bit he ear, 

Bis mels it was conmroatly , 
Two bullocks for one Giſh, 

He two did drink the rivers dry, 
By which he ſtary'd the 6h 

He went to drink it ſeems one day, 

- Cloſe by a river ſide, 

Where there a lighter full of hay, 
Did at an anchor ride; 

Pe ſides another frll of ſtraw, 
The third with block and billet, 

He ſuck'd them all into his maw, 
Yet all thoſe did not fl: it. 

He did annoy the nation then, 
By night ard eke by day, 

Whoever paſſed by his den, 
Became his fatal prey, 
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Hard by chere liv'd a noble knight, | | 
Who had one daughter dear, a 0 


Of youth and ſpleudid beauty bright, 
Few could to her come near, 
He profer'd her to be the wiſe, 
Of him chat coyld deflroy, 
Such a brutiſh cruel giant's life, - 
Which did them fo annoy, 
But there was none would undertake, 
This taſk, all did fear him, 
For ev'ry one did fear and quake, | 
When as they did draw near him, 
At length Jack Horner beipg told. 
\Whoever could him (ay, | 
Might have both ſilver, aye and gold, 
Likewiſe a lady gay. 5 
Quoth Jack, now let me live or die, 
Pi fight this ſwipiſh boar, 
I am but thirteen inches high, 
Let he's ten yards and more. 
A [word he got five inches long, 
Likewile a cap of keel, _ | 
His breaſt-plate too was ſtout and ftrang, 
Qaoth Jack Il make him reel. 
Upon a badger's back got he, +. 
In order to proceed, 
Thus being mounted Cap a. pee, 
So oft he rode full ſpeed, 
With double courage, ſtout and brave, 
Jack did his vaiour keep, 
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When was 0 ab PRE „ 
He found mim faſt ales Ep. 3 I Dp 4 
Hs motith"it was ehen Mae, A ou * x 
But ſtood” it Teens half-coch, 2 As 

Jack down dis throat full ſpeed did EE 3 
He never ſtobd to knock. OM 

Jack cut and fmaſl'& his guts aud Ae, 8 
This hurt the piant Tore, | „ 
Then did he play upon bis pi „„ 
Whica madehim dance an roar. 42, 
He cry'd [| gance. yet am not well, 1 
ITbere's bone regerds my moan, _ a= LP 
| Joſt as dye firs; down he fel, © Mn 
Ard gave @ hideous groati; 4; 
1 in his belly n bett. 
Full ſpeed through thick and thin, 4 5 
Tet — 5 nor find the fame way out 


At which e ente in, 


WM He flit on ind dd ade, 
Bi He vyow?dto go thro" ftitch, h, —y : 
4 So that at legpth by mete Mt” . 
. He crept ont at is brecht. SY 
Wich char he Home, fol esd did ry 25 


What by bis valoht he had IT Ms 8 e 4 
55 * the lady flir. if 
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When nil te che iets erte, 
He foupd him faſt alleepy, | | 
His motith it Was not open wide, © 
Bur ſtood it. Icems half-coct, 
Jack down bis throat full ſpeed d ue 
He never ſtood to knock. _ | 
Jack cut and Tmaſſ'd his guts and es, ; 4 
This hort the giant lore, | 
Then did he play upon his pi r OR 
Whica made him a \x 55 7 
He cry*d I dance. yet am not well, In. 
3 here's none regards my moan, * 5 » 
Joſt as dy'd firs, down he fel, | 3 


And gave @ hideous groan. 4: 4 
Jack i in His belly about, a" 
Full ſpeed through thick and thin, 


Yer could nor find the ſa me way out t 
At which be enter'd in. 45 + TIS 
He ſtilrid/on and did advante, © OG 
He vow?'dto go thro' ſtitch, _ 265 Re IR 
So that at length by rnere | 600 chance | 
He crept ont at fis breech.” _ —_— 
Wich that ke home, full (peed e Adra, 
And did id broth declare 855 1 
What by his valoht he had Ade, ee 
— the lady flir. WL „ 
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